Trenton Fulls. 485

[tis one of the most beautiful and boldest points in the long
qvine, and when the late light of afternoon falls soft upon it
Jhere is a strange contrast in your feelings as visions of Bocaccio’s
«nden mingle with the wilderness of American woods.”
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A writer in that superb work on American scenery, eutitled
“Picturesque America,” thus speaks of Trenton:

«The immediate approach to the Falls themselves is in the
dse vicinity of the hotel. Leaving a beautiful and extensive
pxden on the right, we plunge at once into the heart of a forest
fled with noble trees. Suddenly we find ourselves upon the



